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They paid the Moor who built it
A hundred crowns a day ;

The day he did not labour,
The like he had to pay.

There spreads the GeneraJife,
Garden unmatched on earth ;

There are the Crimson Towers,
Fortress of mighty worth."

Then spoke out King Don Juan

Of Leon and Castille-:
"I'll wed thee, fair Granada,

Thy dovrer shall be Seville ! "

"I thank thee, King, I'm wedded,

I am no widow lone ;
The Moor who is my husband,

He loves my every stone."

It is rather disappointing that Aben Amar's truth
-was put to so very slight a test; but the secret of some
of the nobleness of the Moorish knight is here
betrayed by the mention of the Christian mother
teaching her child that falsehood was "great villainy."

It was really deliberated in the council whether to
lay siege to the city, but the nobles would riot consent.
They bitterly hated the Constable, as royal favourites
were always hated in the Middle Ages, and did not
choose that he should have the glory of driving the
Moors out of Spain, so they would only consent to
devastate the country; yet no sooner was the army
on its way back to Cordova, than a report was spread
that the Constable had been bought over by a bribe
sent in a basket of figs. Yousuf, however, obtained